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aa AN Y Moralifts 
eget <3) have remarked, that 
mw Pride has of all 
» Human Vices the 
wideit Dominion, 
) appears in the great- 
€ eft Multiplicity of 
Forms, and lies hid under the 

reateft Variety of Difguifes; of 
Dit uifes, which, like the Moon’s 
Viil of Brightne/s, are both its Lu/- 
tre and its Shade, and betray it to 
others, though they hide it from 
ourfelves. 

It is not my Intention to degrade 
Pride from this Pre-eminence of 
Mifchief, yet I know not whether 
Idlenefs may not maintain a very 
doubtful and obftinate Competi- 
tion. 

There are fome that profefs Idle- 
nefs in its full Dignity, who call 
themfelves the Jd/e, as Bufiris in 
the Play calls himfelf the Proud; 
who boaft that they do nothing, and 
thank their Stars that they have 
nothing to do; who fleep every 
Night till they can fleep no longer, 
and rife only that Exercife may en- 
able them to fleep again ; who pro- 
long the Reign of Darknefs by 
double Curtains, and never fee the 
Suan but to sell him how they hate his 
Beams ; whofe whole Labour is to 
vary the Poftures of Indulgence, 
and whofe Day differs from their 
Night but as a Couch or Chair dif- 
fers from a Bed. 

Thefe are the true and open Vo- 
taries of Idlenefs, for whoin the 
weaves the Garlands of Poppies, 
and into whofe Cup fhe pours the 
Waters of Oblivion ; who exift in 
a State of unrufiied Stupidity, for- 





getting and forgotten; who have 
ong ceafed to live, and at whofe 
Death the Survivors can only fay, 
that they have ceafed to breathe. 

‘But Idienefs predominates in 
many Lives where it is not fufpeéct- 
ed, for being a Vice which ter- 
minates in itfelf, it may be enjoyed 
without Injury to others, and is 
therefore not watched like Fraud, 
which endangers Property ; or like 
Pride, which naturally feeks its 
Gratifications in another’s Inferio- 
rity. Idlenefs is a filent and peace- 
ful Quality, that neither raifes En- 
vy by Oftentation, nor Hatred by 
Oppofition; and therefore no Body 
is bufy to cenfure or deteét it. 

As Pride fometimes is hid under 
Humility, Idlenefs is often covered 
by Turbulence and Hurry. He that 
neglects his known Duty and real 
Employment, naturally endeavours 
to croud his Mind with fomething 
that may bar out the Remembrance 
of his own Folly, and does any 
Thing but what he ought to do 
with eager Diligence, that he may 
keep himfelf in his own Favour. 

Some are always in a State of 
Preparation, occupied in previous 
Meaiures, forming Plans, accumu- 
lating Materials, and providing for 
the main Affair. Thefe are cer- 
tainly under the fecret Power of 
Idlenefs. Nothing is to be expe&ted 
from the Workman whofe ‘Tools 
are for ever tobe fought. I was 
once told by a great Mafter, thac 
no Man ever excelled in Painting, 
who was eminently curious about 
Pencils and Colours. 

There are others to whom Idle- 
nefs dictates ancther Expedient, 
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$34 Difguifes of Idlenefs. Sober’s Charafer.---Extra& from the Monitor. T 


by which Life may be pafled un- 
profitably away without the Tedi- 
oufnefs of many vacant Hours. 
The Art is, to fill the Day with 
petty Bufinefs, to have always fome- 
thing in Hand which may raife Cu 
riofity, but not Solicitude, and 
keep the Mind ina State of Ac- 
tion, but not of Labour. 

This Art has for many Years 
been prattifed by my old Friend 
Sober, with wonderful Succefs. So- 
ber is a Man of ftrong Defires and 

uick Imagination, fo exattly ba- 
anced by the Love of Eafe, that 
they can feldom ftimulate him to 
any dificult Undertaking; they 
have, however, fo much Power, 
thac they wiil not fufter him co lie 
quite at Reft ; and meng they do 
not make him fufficiently ufeful to 
others, they make him at leaft not 
weary of himfelf. 

Mr. Soder’s chief Pleafure is Con- 
verfation; there is no End of his 
Talk, or his Attention ; to fpeak or 
to hear is equally pleafing ; for he 
ftill fancies that he is teaching or 
learning fomething, and is free for 
the ‘Time from his own Re- 
proaches. 

But there is ene Time at Night 
when he muft eo Home, that his 
Friends may fleep; and another 
Time in the Morning, when all the 
World agrees to fhut out Interrup- 
tion. ‘Thefe are the Moments 
of which poor Soser trembles at the 
Thought. But the Milc:y of thefe 
tirefome Intervals, he has many 
Means of alleviating. He has per- 
fuaded himfelf that the manual 
Arts are undefervedly overlooked ; 
he has ob{erved in many Trades 
the Effetts of clofe Thought, and 
juft Ratiocination. From Specula- 
tion he proceeded to Praftice, and 
fupplied himfelf with the ‘Tools of 
a Carpenter, with which he mended 
his Coal-Box very fuccefsfully, and 
which he ftill continues to empioy, 
as he finds Occafion. 

Iie has attempted at other Times 
the Crafts of the Shoe-maker, Tin- 
man, Plumber, and Potter; in all 
which Arts he has failed, and re- 
jolves to qualify himfelf for them 
by better Information: But his 
«ily Amufement is Chemiftry. He 





has a {mall Furnace, which he em- 
ye in Diftillation, and which 

as long been the Solace of his 
Life. He draws Oils and Waters, 
and Effences and Spirits, which he 
knows to be of no Ufe; fits and 
counts the Drops as they come 
from his Retort; and forgets that, 
while a Drop is falling, a Moment 
flies away. 

Poor Sober! I have often teazed 
him with Reproof, and he has often 
promifed Reformation ; for noMan 
is fo much open to Conviction as 
the Idler, but there is none on 
whom it operates folittie. What will 
be the LE: ffeét of what I have now faid, 
I know not ; perhaps he will read it 
and laugh, and light the Fire in his 
Furnace; but my Hope is, that he 
will quit his Trifles, and betake 
himfelf to rational and ufeful Dili- 


- gence. 


Extra& from th MONITOR, 
Number 48s. 
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our late political Difputes, we 
em to be running into the two 
Extremes ; one in Favour of abfo- 
lute Power in the Sovereign ; the 
other, of placing all Power in the 
People. For fo much we may infer 
from thofe Arguments, that are for 
allowing an unlimited Power to the 
Crown ; and from thofe, which on 
all Occafions maintain a Right to 
appeal to the People.---Both thefe 
Tenets our Conftitution abhors : 
And we have Examples of the Mi- 
feries and Ruin that were brought 
upon this Nation, when either one 
or the other prevailed. 

In managing this Subje&, let us 
diftinguifh between the Power of 
the People at large, and their re- 
prefentative Power de.egated to 
thofe Knights and Gentlemen cho- 
fen to reprefent them in Parlia- 
ment ; by which we fhall be able to 
arrive at, and truly underftand the 
Nature of their original and a&tua! 
Power: The Inattention to which 
Diftinétion, feems to gender fe 
many wild Notions about Power, 
and lead many good Subjeéts into 
erroneous Principles. 

The Excellency of the Englife 
Conititution confiffs in the Equa- 
lity 
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lity of Power lodged in the Legif- 
lature. The Harmony of thofe 
' Parts is the peculiar Bleffing of this 
Nation; and in order to fubfift 
and flourifh, this Harmony mutt 
have its Rife from a due Refpec& 
and Obedience, to be paid by the 
whole People in every Degree and 
Station to that Authority, with 
which the Laws have vetted the 
different Parts compofing this Go- 
vernment ; namely, the Prince, 
who is the Head of the Common- 
wealth ; then both Houfes of Par- 
liament, as the two great Pillars 
fupporting the Royal Dignity. 

herefore, as all the conftituent 
arts, aggregately confidered, ought 
to have their due Weight, fo no 
one Part is to invade another’s 
Right, much lefs to join with any 
Perfons or Meafures attempting 
fuch Invafion. When they refpect 
each other, they become awful to 
the People, whom they ought to 
lead ead daveem not to follow and 
obey. Where there happens to be 
this Agreement in all the Parts, the 
Stateis found and perfeét, and can 
aét at Home or Abroad with 
Strength and Vigour. But when 
they clafh, every Thing muit ftand 
ftill: The executive Power remains 
impotent and difregarded: ‘There 
is a Kind of Break or Chafm in 
Government ; and firft one Wheel 
of the great Engine ftops, and then 
another, till the whole is out of 
Order. 

The Rights and Privileges of the 
Houfe of Commons are the Peo- 
ple’s Rights and Privileges tranf- 
terred, and paffed over from the 
Perfons electing to the Perfons ele&- 
ed. ’Tis true, the People havea 
Right to inftrué& their Members ; 
and trufty, wife and honeft Repre- 
fentatives, will always pay a due 
Regard to the Voice of their Con- 
ftituents. But certainly thofe In- 
itructions cannot be prefumed co- 
ercive, fuch as.the fitting Member 
is obliged to fubmit unto implicitly. 
Bécaufe they may be purely local, 
and clafh with the true Interefc of 
the Nation. 

When the Commonalty have 
once made their Choice, their 
whole Power is devolved and dele- 


gated. They lie at the Mercy of 
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their Members aflembled in Parlia- 
ment. Thefe may be removed by 
a difgufted People at another Elec- 
tion. This is the ze plus of the 
People’s Power over their Repre- 
fentatives. 

*Tis not the Name of a Houfe 

Commons that makes a Nation 
free, but their Efficacy, Power and 
Authority, and the Refpeét and 
Reverence their Deliberations and 
Proceedings meet with. But where 
all this is taken from them, the 
Subjects are in a worfe Condition 
than if they were governed by the 
Sword: For they can hope for no- 
thing but Slavery, where nothing 
but the Shadow of Freedom is kept. 

Therefore, fhould ever the Cafe 
happen, that a Houfe of Commons 
could either be frighted by an 
Army, or corrupted by the In- 
trigues of a Court, or be influ- 
enced and over-awed by popular 
Clamour, to go out of their old 
Ways; and, in material Points, to 
quit their regular and antient Courfe 
of Proceedings ; and that at any 
Time they fhould be brought to 
give up Fundamentals, the Gontti- 
tution will be foloft, that it will be 
utterly impoflible to recover it: Be- 
caufe, upon the prefent Foot of 
Things, and all Circumiflances con- 
fidered, there are none who can fo 
well prote& the People in their ci- 
vil Rights, as their own Reprefen- 
tatives. If therefore the Houfe of 
Commons be made contemptible ; 
if their Authority be weakened ; 
if their Privileges be fuffered to be 
invaded ; if at every Turn they are 
driven upon fuch a Precipice by hot 
and Hair-brain’d Men, that either 
the State muft be difturbed, or they 
muft depart from Fundamentals : 
And if the Fences and Out-Works 
be thus thrown down, it would be 
impoflible to maintain the Citadel, 
the ftrong Hold, and lait Refuge, 
upon which we have depended hi- 
therto; and in a few Years we 
might expect to be in no bettera 
Condition than all the _neighbour- 
ing Kingdoms, whofe Kings have 
ufurped an arbitrary Power, and 
made their Subjects Slaves, b 
bringing their Parliaments intoDif- 
grace and Contempt. 


5 O2 Ai 








836 Anoriginal Leiter from Mr. Pope to the Dutche/s of Hamilton. 


An original Letter from Mr. Pope to 
the Dutche/s of Hamilton * 


Lonpon, Oftober the --, Aetrveen 
Day and Night. The Writer 
druak. 


Mapam, 


MR& S. Whitworth (who, as her 
Epitaph on Yavitenbam High- 
way affures us, had attained to as 
much Perfeétion and Purity as any 
fince the Apoftles) is now depofited, 
according to her own Order, be- 
tween a Fig-Tree and a Vine, there 
to be found out at the laft Refurrec- 
tion. 

I am juft come from feeing your 
Grace in much the like Situation, 
between a Honeyfuckle anda Rofe 
Bufh ; where you are to continue 
as long as Canvafscan laft. I fup- 
pofe the Painter, by thefe Emblems, 
intended to intimate, on the one 
Hand, your Grace’s {weet Difpofi- 
tion to your Friends ; and, on the 
other, to fhew you are near enough 
related to the Thiftle of Scotland, to 
deferve the fame Motto with Re- 
gard to your Enemies: 


remo me impune laceffit. + 


The two foregoing Periods, me- 
thinks, are fo myitical, learned, 
and perplexed, that if you have any 
Statefmen or Divines about you, 
they can’t chufe but be pleafed 
with them. One Divine you can- 
not be without, as a good Chrif- 
tian; and a Statefman you have 
Jately had; for I hear my Lord 
Selkirk has been with you. But 
(that [ may not be unintelligible 
quite to the Bottom of this Page) I 
mutt tell your Grace in Exg/:/>, that 
1 have made a Painter beitow the 
forefaid Ornaments round about you, 
(for wpow you there needs none,) 
and am, upon the whole, pleafed 
with my Picture beyond Exprefiion, 

1 may now fay of your Piéture, 
It is the Thing in the World the 
likeft you, except yourfelf; as a 
cautious Perfon once faid of an 


Elephant ; It was the biggeft in the 
World, except itfelf. 

You fee, Madam, it is not impof- 
fible for you to be compared to an 
Elephant: And you muft give me 
Leave to fhew you one may carry 
on the Simile. 

An Elephant never bends his 
Knees; and I am told your Grace 
fays no Prayers. An Elephant has 
a moft remarkable Command of 
his Snout, and fo has your Grace, 
when you imitate my Lady Orkney. 
An Elephant is a great Lover of 
Men, and fo is your Grace for all I 
know ; though from your Partiality 
to myfelf, I fhouldrather think you 
love little Children. 

I beg you not to be difcouraged in 
this Point: Remember the Text 
which I’ll preach upon the firft Day 
Tama Parfon, Suffer little Children 


to come unto me.---And, De/pife not 


one of thefe little Ones. 

No, Madam---defpife great Beafts, 
{uch as Gay; who now goes by the 
dreadful Name of, The Beaff of 
Blois, where Mr. Pulteney and he 
are fettled, and where he fhews 
Tricks gratis, to all the Beaits of 
hisown Country, (for Strangers do 
not yet underitand the Voice of the 
Beaft.) I have heard from him but 
once, Lord Warwick twice, Mr. 
Lepell thrice: If there be any has 
heard from him four Times, I fup- 
pofe itis you. 

beg Mr. Blundell may know, 
Dr. Logg has received Ordination, 
and enters on his Funétions this 
Winter at Mrs. Blount’s. They 
have chofen this innocent Man for 
their Confeifor ; and I believe mot 
Roman Catholic Ladies, that have 
Sins, will follow their Example. 
This good Prieft will be of the Or- 
der ot Melchiledeck, a Prieft for 
ever, 2nd ferve a Family from Ge- 
neration to Generation. He'll 
ftand in a Corner as quietly as a 
Clock, and being wound up once a 
Week, itrike up a loud Alasum on 
a Sunday Morning. Nay, if the 
Chrifiian Religion fhould be abo- 


* The Original of this may be feen at Mr. Durnam’s in the Strawnp, in Mr. 


Porr’s own Hand-Writing. 


+ Lord Witrz4m will conftrue this I 


Ore 


tin, if you fend it to Isteworvn, 














Amur ath, Sultan of the Eaft, an Eaftern Stary. 


ifked, (as indeed there is great 
nao “ expect it, from the Wit 
dom of the Legiflature,) he might 
at wort make an excellent Bon- 
fire; which is all that (upon a 
Change of Religion) can be defired 
from an Heretick. 1 donot hope 
our Grace fhould be converted ; 
bat however, I wifh you would call 
at Mrs. B----’s out of Curiofity : 
To mect People one likes, 1s 
thought by fome the beft Reafon 
for going to Church; and I dare 
romife you’ll like one another : 
They are extremely your Servants, 
or elfe I fhould not think them my 
Friends. 

I ought to keep up the Cuftom, 
and afk you to fend me fomething. 
Therefore pray, Madam, fend me 
yourfelf ; that is, a Letter; and 
pray make Hafte to bring up your- 
felf, that is all I value, to ‘Town. 

Lam, with the trueit Refpe&t, the 
leaft Ceremony, and the mott 

Zeal, 
| _MapamMy 

Your Grace’s 

Moft obedient, faithful, 
And moft humble Servant, 
A. POPE. 
¢ Mr. Hamilton, I am_ your’s.” 

There is a fhort Letter for you. 


Amurath, Sultan of the Eaft, an 
Eafiern Story, 
[ Continued from Page 820. ] 


TN this Account, however incre- 
4. dible, they perfifted without Va- 
rjiation ; and having filled the Pa- 
lace with Alarm and Confufion, I 
was obliged to retire without gain- 
ing any Intelligence by what Means 
I had been baffled, or on whom to 
turn my Refentment. I reviewed 
the Tranfaétions of the Night with 
Anguifh and Regret, and bewilder’d 
myfelf among the innumerable Pof- 
fibilities that might have produced 
my Difappointment. I remembered 
that the Windows of Selima’s Apart- 
ment were open, and | imagined 
that fhe might that Way have 
efcaped into the Gardens of the Se- 
raglio. But why fhould fhe efcape 
who had never been confined. If 
fhe had defigned to depart, fhe 
might have departed by Day. Had 
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fhe an Affignation ? and did fhe in- 
tend to return, without being 
known to have been abfent? This 
Suppofition increafed my Tor- 
ment ; becaufe, if it was true, Se- 
lima had granted to my Slave that 
which fhe had refufed to me. But 
as all thefe Conjectures were uncer- 
tain, I determined to make her Ab- 
fence a Pretence to deftroy her Fa- 
ther. 

In the Morning I gave Orders 
that he fhould be feized, and 
brought before me; but while I 
was yet fpeaking, he entered, and 
proftrating himfelf, thus anticipated 
my Accufation : ‘* May the Sultan 
Amurath, in whofe Wrath the An- 
gel of Death goes forth, rejoice for 
ever in the Smile of Heaven! Let 
the wretched A/:deg perith : But let 
my Lord remember Selima with 
Mercy ; let him difmifs the Slave 
in whom he ceafes to delight.” I 
heard no more, but cried out, 
** Dareft thou to mock me with 
a Requeft, to difmifs the Daughter 
whom thou haft ftolen! ‘Thou 
whoie Life, that has been fo often 
forfeited, I have yet fpared! Re- 
ftore her within one Hour, or af- 
fronted Mercy fhall give thee up.” 
*“ OQ! faid he, let notthe mighty 
Sovereign of the Eaft {port with the 
Miufery of the Weak: If thou hatt 
doomed us to Death, let us die to- 
gether.” 

Though I was now convinced 
that diibeg believed I had confined 
Selima, and decreed her Death, yet 
[ refolved to perfift in requiring her 
at his Hands ; and therefore dif- 
miffed him with a Repetition of my 
Command, to produce her within 
an Hour upon Pain of Death. 

My Ring, which, during this Se- 
ries of Events, had given perpetual 
Intimations of Guilt, which were 
always difregarded, now prefied my 
Finger fo forcibly, that it gave me 
great Pain, and compelled my No- 
tice. I immediately retired, and 
gave Way to the Difcontent that 
iwelled my Bofom.--- ‘* How 
wretched a Slave is Amurath to an 
invifible Tyrant! A Being, whofe 
Malevolence or Envy has reftrained 
me in the Exercife of my Authority 
as a Prince, and whofe Cunning 


has 
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has contrived perpetually to infult 
me, by intimating that every Ac- 
tion of my Life isa Crime! How 
tong fhall F groan under this intole- 
rable Oppreffion! This accurfed 
Ring is the Badge, and the Inftru- 
ment of my Subjecétion and Difho- 
nour: He who gave it is now per- 
haps in fome ‘remote Region of the 
Air; perhaps he rolls fome Planet 
in its Orbit, agitates the fouthern 
Ocean with a Tempeft, or fhakes 
fome diftant Region with an Earth- 

uake: But wherever he is, he has 

urely a more important Employ 
than to watch my Conduét. Per- 
haps he has contrived this Ta/i/man, 
only to reftrain me from the Enjoy- 
ment of fome Good, which he 
withes to withold. I feel that my 
Defires are controuled ; and to gra- 
tify thefe Defires 1s to be happy.” 
As I pronounced thefe Words, I 
drew off the Ring, and threw it to 
the Ground with Difdain and Indig- 
nation: Immediately the Air grew 
dark ; a Cloud burft in Thunder o- 
ver my Head, andthe Eye of Syx- 
darac was upon me. I ttood betore 


him motionlefs and filent ; Horror. 


thrilled-in my Veins, and my Hair 
flood upright. Ihad neither Power 
to deprecate his Anger, nor to con- 
fefs my Faults. In his Countenance 
was 2 calm Severity ; and I 

heard him pronounce thefe Words : 
«¢ Thow haft now, as faras it Is in 
thy own Power, thrown off Huma- 
nity, and degraded thy Being: Thy 
Form, therefore, fhall no longer 
conceal thy Nature, nor thy Exam- 
je render thy Vices contagious.” 
e then touched me with his Rod ; 
and, while the Sound of his Voice 
yet vrbrated in my Ears, I found 
myfelf in the Midit of a Defart, not 
in the Form of a Man, but of a 
Wionfter, with the fore Parts of my 
Body hike 2 Woif, and the hinder 
Pasts like a Goat. I was ftill con- 
fcrous to every Event of my Life, 
and my inteliectual Powers were 
contimued, though my Paffions were 
irritated to Frenzy. E now rolled in 
the Sand in an Agony not to be de- 
fcrtbed ; and now hafily traverfed 
the Defart, impelled oniy by the 
vain Defire of flying from myfelf. 
I now ed with Rage, and now 
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howled in Defpair! this Moment f 
breathed Execrations againit tne 
Genius, and the next reproached 
myfelf for having forfeited his 
Friendfhip. 

By this violent Agitation of Mind 
and Body, the Powers of both were 
foon exhaufted : I crawled intoa Den 
which I perceived near me, and im- 
mediately funk down in a State of 
Infenfibility. I flept; but Sleep, 
inftead of prolonging, put an End 
to this Interval of Quiet. The Ge- 
nius {till terrified me with his Pre- 
fence : I heard his Sentence repeat- 
ed, and felt again all the Horrors of 
my Transformation. When [ a.- 
waked. I was not refrefhed ; Cala- 
mity, though it is compelled to ad- 
mit Slumber, can yet exclude Rett, 
But I was now rouzed by Hunger; 
for Hunger like Sleep is irrefiftible. 
__i went out in Search of Prey ; and 
if I felt any Alleviation of Mifery, 
befide the Hope of fatisfying my 
Appetite, it was in the Thought of ' 
tearing to Pieces whatever 1 fhould 
meet, and infliéting fome Part of 
the Evil which I endured ; for tho’ 
I regretted my Punifhment, I did 
not repentof my Crimes: And as I 
imagined Synzdarac would now nei- 
ther mitigate nor increafe my Suf- 
ferings, | was not reftrained, either 
by es or Fear, from indulging 
my Difpofition to Cruelty and Re- 
venge. But while I wasthus medi- 
a the Deftruction of others, I 
trembled, left by fome ftronger Sa- 
vage I fhould be deftroyed myfelf. 

In the Midift of this Variety of 
Torment, I heard the Cry of Dogs, 
the trampling of Horfes, and the 
Shouts of the Hunters ; and fuch 
is the Love of Life, however wretch- 
ed, that my Heart funk within me 
at the Sound. To hide myfelf was 
impoffible, and [ was too much in- 
feebled either to fly or refift. I ftood 
fill nil they came up. At firftthey 
gazed at me with Wonder, and 
doubted whether they fhould ad- 
vance: But at Length a Slave 
threw 2 Net over me, and {I was 
dragged to the City. 

i now entered the Metropolis of 
my Empire, amidit the Noife and 
‘bumult of a Rabble, whothe Day 
before would have hid themfelves at 

my 
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my Prefence. I heard the Sound 
of Mufic at a Diftance: The Heralds 
approached, and Alibeg was pro- 
claimed in my Stead. was now 
deferted by the Multitude, whofe 
Curiofity was diverted by the Pomp 
of the Proceffion ; and was conduét- 
ed to the Place where other Savages 
were kept, which Cuftom has conii- 
dered as Part of the Regalia. 

My Keeper was ablackSlavewhom 
Idid not rememberever to have feen, 
and in whom it would indeed have 
been a fatal Prefumption to have ftood 
before me. After he had given me 
Food, and the Vigour of Nature 
was reftored, he difcovered in me 
fuch Tokens of Ferocity, that he 
fuffered me to faft many Hours be- 
fore I was again fed. I was fo en- 
saged at this Delay, that, forgetting 
my Dependence, | roared horribly 
when he again approached me. So 
that he found it neceffary to add 
Blows to Hunger, that he might gain 
fuchan Afcendency over me, as was 
fuitable to his Office. By this Slave, 
therefore, I was alternately beaten 
and famifhed, till the Fiercenefs of 
my Difpofition being fupprefied by 
Fear and Languor, a milder Tem- 
per infeniibly ftole upon me; and 
a Demeanour that was begun by 


Corftraint, was continued by Ha- 


bit. 

I was now treated with lefs Seve- 
rity, and ftrove to exprefs fomething 
like Gratitude, that might encou- 
wage my Keeper to yet greater Kind- 
nefs. His Vanity was flattered by 
my Submiffion; and, to fhew as 
well his Courage as the Succefs of 
his Difcipline, he ventured fome- 
times to carefs me in the Prefence 
of thofe whofe Curiofity brought 
them to fee me. A Kind of Friend- 
fhip thus imperceptibly grew be- 
tween us, andl felt fome Degree 
of the Affection that I had feigned. 
It happened that a Tyger which had 
been lately taken, broke one Day 
into my Den, while my Keeper was 
giving me my Provifion, and leap- 
ing upon him would inftantly have 
torn him to Pieces, if I had not 
feized the Savage by the Throat and 
dragged him to the Ground: The 
Slave prefently difpatched him with 
his Dageer, and turned about to 
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carefs his Deliverer; but Rtarting 
fuddenly backward, he ftood, mo- 
tionlefs with Aftonifhment, per. 
ceiving that I was no longer a Mon. 
fter but a Dog. 

I was myielf confcious of the 
Change which had again pafled up- 
on me, and leaping outof my Den 
efcaped from my Confinement. This 
Transformation I conficered as a 
Reward of my Fidelity, & was per- 
haps never more happy than in the 
firit Moments of my Efcape; for I 
refleied, that asa Dog my Liberty 
was not only reftored but infured : [ 
was no longer fufpected of Quali- 
ties which rendered me unfit for So- 
ciety. But this Joy fubfided in the Re- 
membrance of that Dignity from 
which I had fallen, & from which I 
was ftill atan immeafurable Diftance. 
Yet [ lifted up my Heart in Grati- 
tude, to the Power who had once 
more brought me within the Circle 
of Nature. Asa Brute [was more 
thankful for a Mitigation of Pu- 
nifhment; than as a King I had been 
for Offers of the higheit Happinefs 
and Honour. And who that is not 
taught by Affliction, can juftly efti- 
mate the Bounties of Heaven ? 

As foon as the firft Tumult of my 
Mind was paft, I felt an irrefiftible 
Inclination once more to vifit the 
Apartments of my Seraglio. I pla- 
ced myfelf behind an Emr whom [ 
knew to have been the Friend of /- 
libeg, and was permitted to follow 
him into the Prefence. 

The Perions & the Place, the Re- 
trofpection of my Life which they 
produced, and the Comparifon of 
what I was with what I had been, 
almoft overwhelmed me. I went 
unobferved into the Garden, and 
lay down under the Shade of an 
Almond Tree, that I might in- 
dulge thofe Refieétious, which tho’ 
they oppreffed me with Melancholy 
I did not with to lofe. 

I had not been long in this Place, 
before a little Dog, which I knewto 
be the fame that | fpurned from me 
when he carefled me at my Return 
from hunting, came and fawned at 
my Feet. My Heart now {mote me 
and J faid to myfelf, ‘* Doft thou 
know me under this Difguife? is 
thy Fidelity to thy Lord unfhaken ? 
cut off asl am from the Converie 
© 
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has contrived perpetually to infult 
me, by intimating that every Ac- 
tion of my Life isa Crime! How 
tong fhall I groan under this intole- 
rable Oppreffion! This accurfed 
Ring is the Badge, and the Inftru- 
ment of my Subjection and Difho- 
nour: He who gave it is now per- 
haps in fome ‘remote Region of the 
Air; perhaps he rolls fome Planet 
in its Orbit, agitates the fouthern 
Ocean with a Tempelt, or fhakes 
fome diftant Region with an Earth- 

uake: But wherever he is, he has 

urely a more important Employ 
than to watch my Conduét. Per- 
haps he has contrived this Za/:/man, 
only to reftrain me from the Enjoy- 
ment of fome Good, which he 
withes to withold. I feel that my 
Defires are controuled ; and to gra- 
tify thefe Defires is to be happy.” 
As I pronounced thefe Words, I 
drew off the Ring, and threw it to 
the Ground with Difdain and Indig- 
nation : Immediately the Air grew 
dark ; 2 Cloud burft in Thunder o- 
ver my Head, and the Eye of Syzx- 
avac was upon me. I ftood betore 
him motionlefs and filent ; Horror 
thrilled-in my Veins, and my Hair 
ffood upright. Ihad neither Power 
to deprecate his Anger, nor to con- 
fefs my Faults. In his Countenance 
there was a calm Severity ; and I 
heard him pronounce thefe Words : 
“© Thow haft now, as faras it Is in 
thy own Power, thrown off Huma- 
nity, and degraded thy Being: Thy 
Form, therefore, fhall no longer 
conceal thy Nature, nor thy Exam- 

le render thy Vices contagious.” 

e then touched me with his Rod ; 
znd, while the Sound of his Voice 
yet vibrated in my Ears, I found 
myfelf in the Midit of a Defart, not 
im the Form of a Man, but of a 
Pionfter, with the fore Parts of my 
Body hke 2 Woif, and the hinder 
Pasts like a Goat. I was ftill con- 
fctous to every Event of my Life, 
and my intellectual Powers were 
contmued, though my Paffions were 
irritated to Frenzy. E now rolled in 
the Sand in an Agony not to be de- 
fcrtbed ; and now hakily traverted 
the Defart, impelled only by the 
vain Defire of flying from myfeif. 
I now bellowed with Rage, and now 
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howled in Defpair! this Moment I 
breathed Execrations againift tne 
Genius, and the next reproached 
myfelf for having forfeited his 
Friendfhip. 

By this violent Agitation of Mind 
and Body, the Powers of both were 
foon exhaufted : I crawled intoa Den 
which I perceived near me, and im- 
mediately funk down in a State of 
Infenfibility. I flept; but Sleep, 
inftead of prolonging, put an End 
to this Interval of Quiet. ‘The Ge- 
nius {till terrified me with his Pre- 
fence: I heard his Sentence repeat- 
ed, and felt again all the Horrors of 
my ‘Transformation. When [ a- 
waked. I was not refrefhed ; Cala- 
mity, though it is compelled to ad- 
mit Slumber, can yet exclude Reft, 
But Il was now rouzed by Hunger; 
for Hunger like Sleep is irrefiftible. 

{ went out in Search of Prey ; and 
if I felt any Alleviation of Mifery, 
befide the Hope of fatisfying my 
Appetite, it was in the Thought of ° 
tearing to Pieces whatever I thould 
meet, and infliéting fome Part of 
the Evil which I endured ; for tho’ 
I regretted my Punifhment, I did 
not repentof my Crimes: And as I 
imagined Syndarac would now nei- 
ther mitigate nor increafe my Suf- 
ferings, | was not reftrained, either 
by i or Fear, from indulging 
my Difpofition to Cruelty and Re- 
venge. But while I wasthus medi- 
— the Deftruction of others, I 
trembled, left by fome ftronger Sa- 
— I fhould be deftroyed myfelf. 

n the Midit of this Variety of 
Torment, I heard the Cry of Dogs, 
the trampling of Horfes, and the 
Shouts of the Hunters; and fuch 
is the Love of Life, however wretch- 
ed, that my Heart funk within me 
at the Sound. ‘T’o hide myfelf was 
impoffiible, and [ was too much in- 
feebled either to fly or refit. I ftood 
fill nil they came up. At firft they 
gazed at me with Wonder, and 
doubted whether they fhould ad- 
vance: But at Length a Slave 
threw 2 Net over me, and {i was 
dragged to the City. 

i now entered the Metropolis of 
my Empire, amidft the Noife and 
‘bumult of a Rabble, whothe Day 
before would have hid themfelves at 
my 


Amurath, Sultan of the Eaft, an Eaftern Stery. 


my Prefence. I heard the Sound 
of Mufic at a Diftance: The Heralds 
approached, and Alibeg was pro- 
claimed in my Stead. was now 
deferted by the Multitude, whofe 
Curiofity was diverted by the Pomp 
of the Proceffion ; and was conduét- 
ed to the Place where other Savages 
were kept, which Cuftom has confi- 
dered as Part of the Regalia. 

My Keeper was ablackSlavewhom 
Idid not rememberever to have feen, 
and in whom it would indeed have 
been a fatal Prefumption to have ftood 
before me. After he had given me 
Food, and the Vigour of Nature 
was reftored, he difcovered in me 
fuch Tokens of Ferocity, that he 
fuffered me to faft many Hours be- 
fore | was again fed. Iwas fo en- 
raged at this Delay, that, forgetting 
my Dependence, | roared horribly 
when he again approached me. So 
that he found it neceffary to add 
Blows to Hunger, that he might gain 
fuchan Afcendency over me, as was 
fuitable to his Office. By this Slave, 
therefore, I was alternately beaten 
and famifhed, till the Fiercenefs of 

my Difpofition being fuppreffed by 
- Fear and Languor, a milder Tem- 
per infeniibly ftole upon me; and 
a Demeanour that was begun by 
emer was continued by Ha- 

it. 

I was now treated with lefs Seve- 
rity, and ftrove to exprefs fomething 
like Gratitude, that might encou- 
gage my Keeper to yet greater Kind- 
nefs. His Vanity was flattered by 
my Submiffion; and, to fhew as 
well his Courage as the Succefs of 
his Difcipline, he ventured fome- 
times t> carefs me in the Prefence 
of thofe whofe Curiofity brought 
them to fee me. A Kind of Friend- 
fhip thus imperceptibly grew be- 
tween us, and] felt fome Degree 
of the Affe&tion that I had feigned. 
It happened that a Tyger which had 
been lately taken, broke one Day 
into my Den, while my Keeper was 
giving me my Provifion, and leap- 
ing upon him would inftantly have 
torn hie to Pieces, if I had not 
feized the Savage by the Throatand 
dragged him to the Ground: The 
Stave prefently difpatched him with 
his Dageer, and turned about to 
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carefs his Deliverer; but ftartin 
fuddenly backward, he ftood, mo- 
tionlefs with Aftonifhment, per- 
ceiving that | was no longer a 9 
fter but a Dog. 

I was myielf confcious of the 
Change which had again paffed up- 
on me, and leaping out of my Den 
efcaped from my Confinement. This 
‘Transformation I conficered as a 
Reward of my Fidelity, & was per- 
haps never more happy than in the 
firit Moments of my Efcape; for I 
refleied, that asa Dog my Liberty 
was not only reftored but infured : [ 
was no longer fufpected of Quali- 
ties which rendered me unfit for So- 
ciety. But this Joy fubfided in the Re- 
membrance of that Dignity from 
which I had fallen, & from which I 
was ftill atan immeafurable Diftance. 
Yet I lifted up my Heart in Grati- 
tude, to the Power who had once 
more brought me within the Circle 
of Nature. Asa Brute Iwas more 
thankful for a Mitigation of Pu- 
nifhment; than as a King I had been 
for Offers of the higheit Happinefs 
and Honour. And who that is not 
taught by Affliction, can juftly eiti- 
mate the Bounties of Heaven ? 

As foon as the firft Tumult of my 
Mind was paft, I felt an irrefiftibl 
Inclination once more to vifit the 
I pla- 
ced myfelf behind an Emr whom I 
knew to have been the Friend of /- 
libeg, and was permitted to follow 
him into the Prefence. 

The Perions & the Place, the Re- 
trofpection of my Life which they 
produced, and the eaters of 
what I was with what I had been, 
almoft overwhelmed me. I went 
unobferved into the Garden, and 
lay down under the Shade of an 
Almond Tree, that I might in- 
dulge thofe Refiectious, which tho’ 
they oppreffed me with Melancholy 
I did not wihh to lofe. 

I had not been long in this Place, 
before a little Dog, which I knewto 
be the fame that | fpurned from me 
when he carefled me at my Return 
from hunting, came and fawned at 
my Feet. My Heart now {mote me 
and J faid to myfelf, ‘* Doft thou 
know me under this Difguife? is 
thy Fidelity to thy Lord unfhaken?- 
cut off asl am from the Converie 
o 
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of Mankind, haft thou preferved for 
me an Affection, which I once fo 
lightly efteemed, and __requite 
with Evil? This*Forgetfulncfs of 
Injury, and this fteady Friendthip, 
are they lefs than Human, or are 
they more?” I was not prevented 
by thefe Refle&tions from returning 
the Careffes that I received ; an 
Alibeg, who juft then entered the 
Garden, took Notice of me, and or- 
dered thatI fhould not be turned 
Out. 

In the Seraglio I foon learned, that 
a Body which was thought to be 
mine, was found dead in the Chain- 
ber; & that Alibeg had been chofen 
to fucceed me, by the unanimous 
Voice of the People : But I gained 
no Intelligence of Selima, whofe A- 
partment I found in the Pofleflion of 
another, and for whom [had fearch- 
ed every Part of the Palace in vain. 
I became reftlefs; every Place was 
irkfome; a Defire to wander pre- 
vailed ; and one Evening I went 
out at the Garden Gate, and travel- 
ling till Midnight, I lay down at the 
— of a Sycamore - Tree and 

ept. 

In the Morning, I beheld with Sur- 
prize a Wall of Marble that feemed 
to reach to Heaven, and Gates that 
were {fculptured with every Emblem 
of Delight. Over the Gate was in- 
fcribed in Letters of Gold, ‘* With- 
in this Wall Liberty is unbounded, 
and Felicity compleat: Nature is 
not opprefied by the Tyranny of 
Religion, nor is Pleafure awed by 
the Frown of Virtue. The Gate is 
obedient to thy With, whofoever 
thou art; enter, therefore, and be 


happy.” 

When I read this Infcription, my 
Bofom throbbed with tumultuous 
Expedtation: But my Defire to en- 
ter was repreffed by the Reflection, 
that I had loft the Form, in which a- 
lone I could gratify the Appetites of 
a Man. Detire and Curiofity were 
notwithftanding predominant : The 
Door immediately opened in- 
ward ; Ientered and it clofed after 
me. [To be concluded in our next. | 


The Chriftian . vidence of a Future 
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The Chriftian Evidence of a Future State. 


HE fame Order and Connec- 
tion as of St. Paul’s, may be ob- 
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d ferved in the Apoftle Peter’s Ac- 


count of the Gofpel to Cornelius the 
Roman Officer: ‘* We are Witneffes 
of all Things which ‘Je/us did, both 
in the Landof the Fews & in Feru/a- 
lem; whom ey flew and hanged on 
a Tree ; him GOD raifed the third 
Day, and fhewed him openly, not 
to all the People, but to Witnefles 
chofen before of GOD, even to us; 
who did eat and drink with him af- 
ter he rofe from the Dead: And he 
commanded us to preach unto the 
People and to teftify, that it is he 
who was ordained of GOD to be 
the Judge of Quick and Dead.” 

Thefe Inftances are fufficient to 
fhow how the Apo/tles appeal te the 
Fatt of Chrif?s Refurrection for the 
Truth of the Doétrines which they 
taught of a future State, a Judg- 
ment to come, and the Dominion 
and Authority of our LORD and 
SAVIOUR. And here is evidently 
a folid and fufficient Foundation to 
{upport thefe Dodrines : If we be- 
lieve that our LORD actually rofe 
from the Dead, we cannot doubt of 
the Reality of a future State, or of 
that Power which he aflumed to him 
felf, & which his Apoftles attributed 
to him, of raifing Mankind from the 
Dead, & judging & difpofing of them 
in another Life. This jingle Fact be- 
ing admitted, our whole Chriltian 
Faith is fufficiently eftablifhed. A}] 
the real and effential Doétrines of 
Chriftianity are built upon it. And 
all Objeétions againtt Chrifianity, 
which do not tend to difprove that 
Fag&t, are either levelled againft 
fomething elfe in the Stead of CAri/- 
tianity, or are cf little Weight and 
Moment. And all Arguments in 
Defence of the Chriffran Religion, 
which do not ferve to evince that 
Fa&, are unnecefflary. 

From the Reality of our Lord’s 
Refurreéticn; it undeniably follows 
that he was all that he pretended 
to be, rhe SON of GOD: Meaning 
by that Title, not any Thing concern- 
ing his Effence or Subiiance (tho’ 
it has been abfurdly mifapplied to 
that Senfe) but his moral Charaéter 
and Dignity and the high Honour 
& Favour which he had with ~~ : 

or 
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For by his Re/urreZion, faysthe A- 
poftle, be was declared to the Son of 
GOD with Power. It follows, that 
GOD hath exalted him to be-an eter- 
nal Prince and Saviour, me Aeeee of 
the World, and the Giver of Immor- 
tality to Mankind: Or as our Lord 
himfelf expreffes it, tAat GOD hath 
committed all ‘Judgment to him, and 
bath given him Power over all Flefh, 
thatis, all Mankind, #o give eternal 
Life to as many as GOD hath given 
him. Upon this Ground of Evi- 
dence, we receive likeCorzelius, with 
a reverential Belief, the Declara- 
tion which the Apoftle Peter made 
to him, *‘ that the Man Chri? Fe/us, 
who was crucified, dead and buri- 
ed, and who rofe again, and fhewed 
himfelf alive from the Dead by 
many infallible Proofs to Witnefles 
chofen by Divine Providence, is or- 
dained of GOD (as he commanded 
his Apoftles to declare and atteft) to 
be the Judge of Quick and Dead,” 
that is, of all Mankind of all paft 
Ages as well as prefent and to 
come. , 

It is of no Force to urge here by 
Way of Odjection, that in this Di- 
vine Conititution, this Kingdom of 
Heaven, there is fomething myfte- 
rious and unaccountable ; that we 
cannot fully underitand it, or com- 
prehend the whole Manner of it, 
and all the Reafons of infinite 
Wifdom in eftablifhing it.—All fach 
Objections are founded meerly on 
Human Ignorance, and are exceed- 
ingly weak and frivolous. 
what Work of infinite Wifdom, 
what Difpenfation of eternal Pro- 
vidence, what Divine Conttitution 
through univerfal Nature, can our 
Underftandings thoroughly compre- 
hend ?——It implies the utmoft De- 
gree of Follyand Arrogance to ima- 
gine, that we can underftand the 
whole Reafon and Method of any 
Divine Procedure; much more when 
the Subject is nothing lefs than a fu- 
ture State,&the eternal Government 
and Difpofal of the whole collec- 
tive Body of Mankind from the Be- 

inning to the End of the World. 

tis our Wifdom firft to inquire 
into Fa¢ts, and learn as far as 
we are able what the Power and 
Wifdom of Gop hath actually ap- 
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pointed ; and then to adore with 
Reverence, obey with Willingnefs, 
give ‘Thanks with Chearfulnefs, and 
rejoice in Hope. 

Let it not be be imagined, that 
under Colour of Human Ignorance, 
we are attempting to fcreen any 
Thing weak and abfurd in the Doc- 
trines of Chriftianity, any Thing 
that will not bear Examination, any 
Thing contradiétory to the Reafon 
of Mankind, or inconfiftent with 
the Appearances of Nature, and the 
ufual Order of Gop’s Providence. 
Chrifiianity ftands in no Need of 
Artifice, and rejeéts with Contempt 
the fubtle Evafions ef Human Wit 
in its Defence. All the genuine 
Doétrines of it are perfectly, ratio- 
nal, and as intelligible as any 
Thing concerning another Life and 
World can offi bly be made to Hu- 
man Senfe and Knowledge, There 
isa wide Difference between our 
not being able, through Want of 
Capacity, to underftand fully the 
Whole of any Thing, and it being 
contrary to what we doclearly un- 
derftand.——Every Work of Gop, 
and every Doétrine of Religion ex- 
ceeds in fome Refpeét our Capacity 
of Comprehenfion: But no Work 
of Gop, no Truth of Religion is 
or can be contrary to our clear Rea- 
fon and Knowledge. And the ge- 
nuine and peculiar Doctrines of 
Chriftiantty are peculiarly plain and 
intelligible: And nothing but an 
obfcure Multiplicity of Words and 
Figures, difguifing inftead of ex- 
plaining them, can render them 
dificult to be underftood, or bring 
them into Controverfy and Coufu- 
fion. That Chrif# rofe from the 
Dead, that he is exalted to Glory 
and Dominion, that he is appointed 
Judge of Mankind, andimpowered 
to beftow the Rewards of Immor- 
tality upon all virtnous and gocd 
Men, are Propoiitions as plain to 
be underftood, and lie as much 
within the Compafs of our Ideas, 
as the Doétrines of Gop’s Immen- 
fity and Eternity, his creating all 
Things out of nothing, his univers 
fa] Providence, or any other Truth 
of natural Religlon. 

Moen have indeed framed, adcopt- 
ed, and propagated many flrange 
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and abfurd Doétrines, and con- 
founded them with the Gofpel. But 
Jet thofe who have efpoufed them 
be alone anfwerable for them: Let 
fuch blind Believers carry on the 
Controverfy with as blind Unbelie- 
vers, One imagining themfelves to 
be defending, and the other attacking 
the Chriftian Revelation ; when, in 
Reality, it is not in the leaft con- 
cerned, and the Go/pel itflf ftands 
clear and firm, feperate from all 
fuch falfe, or at beft, dark and du- 
bious Notions. What Clouds 
of Vapour and Smoke have arifen 
from the grofs Fiétions and fiery 
Difputations of contentious Men, 
obfcuring the native Clearnefs and 
Luftre of the Go/pel of Chrift! But 
as when Mifts and Clouds vanifh, 
we may lift up our Eyes and fee the 
one grand Object, the glorious Sun 
fhining with its own inherent 
Splendor ;—-—fo when the thick 
Fumes of Prejudice, Error, & Con- 
tention, which arife to intercept our 
Views, are diffipated or fubfided, 
we may then contemplate with the 
clear Eye of a rational Faith rhe Sox 
of GOD, the Saviour of the World, 
fhining in Wifdom Power and 
Goodnefs above all the Sons of 
Men, rifen from the Dead, afcended 
to a Throne of Dominion and 
Judgment in the upper Regions, and 
difpenfing the Light of true Reli- 
gion in this World; and what is 
more and greater, and the Pago 
End of his Office, the Rewards of e- 
ternal Life in a World to come. 

THIS Gofpelis perfeétly rational 
in itfelf, and worthy of all Accep- 
tance: It correfponds to our purett 
Sentiments, and our worthieit De- 
fires and Hopes. Andthe Tefti- 
mony of the Evangelifts and Apo- 
ftles to the Reality of our Lord’s 
Refurrection, is a fufficient Ground 
of our firm Belief, and an Evidence 
fuperior to all imaginable Objec- 
tions. 

But as it may ferve to obviate 
fome Difficulties, may afford fome 
Satisfaction to inquifitive Minds, 
and may conduce to ftrenethen the 
Influence of the Go/pel; we fhall 
proceed hereafter to confider it in 
Analogy to the Conftitution of the 
World, and the apparent Order of 
Divine Providence in it. 
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Method of making an Incifion in Cat- 
tle boven by eating Clover ; commu- 


nicated by a Gentleman of Devon- 
fhire. 


1 Had a yearling fteer hoven about 

a year and half fince: I fent for 
a Farrier as foon as I perceived it ; 
he drenched him, and drove him 
about for fome Hours, without giv- 
ing him any Relief: he ftill grew 
worfe, and the Man could do no 
more for him; and I believe he 
would have died foon, having almoft 
loft his Footing. 

I then refolved to try the Experi- 
ment of giving Vent to the Wind by 
an Incifion. | : 

T took Notice that he was particu- 
larly {welled and puffed out be- 
tween the Ribs and Pin-bone on the 
near Side. I gave the Farrier a thin 
Incifion-Knife, not fharp pointed, 
but a little rounded at the Point, 
and made him cut through the Hide 
about an Inch long, downwards, 
where the td Say was moft, (hav- 
ing firft properly fecured him from 
moving) about three Inches from 
the Rib, and the fame from the 
Bones of the Loin; then I directed 
him to make another Incifion with 
the utmoft Caution, that it might 
only enter the Cavity of the Belly, 
without hurting or wounding any 
of the Inteftines, as I believed that 
would be fatal to the Creature. 

The Orifice was not bigger than 
the Top of a little Finger would 


enter, but immediately on making: 


it the Wind rufhed out, with as 
much Force as if it came from a Bel- 
lows, and was very feetid ; it conti- 
nued fo for fome time, and the Swel- 
ling leffened by Degrees. 

We afterwards run a Needle with 
Thread through the Wound in the 
Hide, tied it together, putting a 
Plaifter on it to keep the Air from 
it, put him into a warm Houfe, and 
next Day he eat fome Oats and Hay, 
& inaWeek’s Timewe healed up the 
Wound and turned him out with the 
other Cattle; and though he did 
not recover himfelf in fome Weeks, 
he is now as fine a Steer as any of his 
Fellows. 

I made ufe of no Tube to keep 
the O rifice open. ch 
¢ 


a es ie nnn bo mma @ ws ss t by 


1 


“ll ge, Re ee 


as 


722 Party-colour’d Shield, a Fable, by Sir Harry Beaumont. 


be Party-coLour’p SHIELD, 
a Fable, by Sir Harry Beaumont, 


IN the Days of Knight-Errantry 

and Paganifm, one of our old 
Britifo Princes fet up a Statue to 
the Goddefs of ViGory, ina Point 
where four Roads met together. In 
her right Hand fhe held a Spear ; 
and refted with her left upon a 
Shield, The Outfide of this Shield 


was of Gold, and the Infide of Sil- 


ver. On the former was infcrib’d, 
in the old Britif> Language, ** To 
the Goddefs ever favourable :” and 
on the other, ‘* For four Viétories 
obtain’d fucceflively over the Pifs, 
and other Inhabitants of the Nor- 
thern Iflands.” 
It happen’d one Day, that two 
a completely arm’d, the one 
in black Armour, and the other in 
white, arriv’d from oppofite Parts 
of the Country, at this Statue, juft 
about the fame Time ; and as nei- 
ther of them had feen it before, 
they ftopp’d to read the Enfcriptions, 
and obferve the Excellence of its 
Workmanfhip. After contemplat- 
ing it for fome Time, ** This Gold- 
en Shield, (fays the Black Knight,) 
---** Golden Shield! cry’d the 
White Knight, (who was as ftridtly 
obferving the oppofite Side,) why 
if I have any Eyes, ’tis Silver’’---*¢ 
i know nothing of your Eyes, re- 
ly’d the Black Knight; butif ever 
faw a Golden Shield in my Life, 
this is one.”---** Yes, return’d the 
white Knight fmiling, ’tis very pro- 
bable indeed, that they fhou’d ex- 
pofe a Shield of Gold in fo public a 
Place as this is! For my Part, I 
wonder that even a Silver one is not 
too ftrong a Temptation for the De- 
votion of fome of the People that 
pafs this Way; and it appears by 
the Date, that this has been here 
above three Years.” the Biack 
Knight could not bear the Smile 
with which this was deliver’d, and 
grew fo warm in the Difpute, that 
it foon endedin 4 Challenge. They 
both therefore turn’d their Horfes, 
and rode back fo far, as to have fuf- 
ncient Space for their Career; then 
x’d their Spears in their Refts, and 
few at each other with the greateit 
Fary and Impetuofity. Their Shock 
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was fo rude, and the Blow on each 
Side fo effe€tual, that they both 
fell to the Ground fo much wounded 
and bruis’d, that they lay there for 
fome Time, as ina Trance. A good 
Druid, who was travelling that 
Way, found them in this Conditi- 
on. The Druids were the Phyfici- 
ans of thofe Times, as well as the 
Priefts. He had a fovereign Bal- 
fam about him, which he had com- 
os’d_ himfelf; (for he was very 
nowing in all the Plants, that 
rew in the Fields, orin the Forefts.) 
e ftaunch’d their Blood, apply’d 
his Balm to their Wounds, and 
brought them, as it were, from 
Death to Life again. As foon as 
he found them futhciently recover'd, 
he began to enquire into the Occa- 
fion of the Quarrel. ‘* Why this 
Man, cry’d the Black Knight, wilt 
have it, that that Shield yonder is 
Silver,”---** And he will have it, 
reply’d the White Knight, that itis 
Gold ;” and then told him all the 
Particulars of the Affair. ‘* Ah, 
fays the Druid with a Sigh, you are 
both of you, my Brethren, in the 
right ; and both of you in the 
wrong! Had either of you given 
himfelf Time to look upon the op- 
pofite Part of the Shield, as well as 
that which firft prefented itfelfto his 
View, all this Paffion and Blood- 
fhed might have been avoided. 
However, there is a very good Lef- 
fon to be learn’d from the Evils that 
have befallen you on this Occafion. 
Permit me therefore to entreat you, 
by all our Gods! and by this God- 
defs of Vifory in particular! never 
to enter into any Difpute for the 
future, till you hee fairly confi- 
der’d each Side of the Queition. 


Letter from Lady M---y W---y M---e, 
to the Counte/s of---, deferibing her 
Fourney to Lepfic, Se. and giving 
an Account Va the ng 7 of Co- 
zelle, kept Prifoner by the King of 
Poland, for refufing to deliver up 
a —— of Marriage be had giv- 
en ber. 


Leresic, Now. 21. 
[BELIEVE, dear Sifter, you will 
eafily forgive my not writing to 
you from Dre/des, as I promifed w ~ 
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I tell you, thatI never went outof my 
Chaife from Prague to that Place. 
You may imagine how heartily I 
was tired with twenty-four Hours 
Poft-travelling, without Sleep or 
Refrefhment (forl can never fleep 
in a Coach however fatigued.) We 
paffed by Moon-fhine, the fright- 
ful Precipices that divide Bohemia 
from Saxony, at the Bottom of which 
runs the river E/ée; but I cannot 
fay, that I had Reafon to fear drown- 
ing in it, being perfectly convinced, 
that in Cafe Tumble it was 
utterly impoilible to come alive to 
the Bottom. In many Places the 
Road is fo narrow, that I could 
not difcern an Inch of Space be- 
tween the Wheels and the Preci- 
pice. Yet I was fo good a Wife 
not to wake Mr. W---------y » who 
was faft afleep by my Side, to make 
him fhare in my Fears, fince the 
Danger was unavoidable, till I per- 
ceived by the bright Light of the 
Moon, our Poftilions nodding on 
Horfeback, while the Horfes were 
on a full Gallop. Then indeed I 
thought it very convenient to call 
out to defire them to look where 
they were going. My calling waked 
Mr. W--------y, and he was much 
more furprized than myfelf at the 
Situation we were in, and aflured 
me, that he had paffed the A4/ps five 
‘Times in different Places, without 
ever having gone a Road fo dange- 
rous. I have been told fince, that 
"tis common to find the Bodies of 
Travellers in the El/ée, but thank 
God that was not our Deftiny, and 
we came fafe to Dre/den, fo much 
tired with Fear and Fatigue, it was 
not poflible for me to compofe my- 
felf to write. After pafling thefe 
dreadful Rocks, Dre/den appeared 
to me a wonderfully agreeable Situ- 
ation, in a fine large Place on the 
Banks of the Elbe. I was very glad 
to flay there a Day to reft myfelf. 
The ‘Town is the neateft Ihave feen 
in Germany ; moflof the Houfes are 
new builc; the Ele&tor’s Palace is 
very handfome, and his Repofitory 
full of Curiofities of different Kinds, 
with a Colleétion of Medals very 
much efteemed. Sir----, our King’s 
Envoy, came to fee me here, and 
Madam de L------ » whom I knew 


in London, when her Hufband was 
Minifter to the King of Poland there. 
She offered me alt Things in her 
Power to entertain me, and brought 
fome Ladies with her, whom the 
prefented to me. The Saxon La- 
dies refemble the Auffrian no more 
than the Céinefe do thofe of London ; 
they are very genteely drefled, af- 
ter the Englifh and French Modes, 
and have, generally, pretty Faces, 
but they are the moit determined 
Minaudieres in the whole World. 
They would think it a mortal Sin 
againft good Breeding, if they ei- 

er fpoke or moved in a natural 
Manner. They all affe& a little 
foft Lifp, and a pretty pitty pat Step; 
which female Frailties ought, how- 
ever, to be forgiven them in Favour 
of their Civility and Good-Nature 
to Strangers, which I have a great 
deal of Reafonto praife. 

The Countefs of Cozelle is kept 
Prifoner in a melancholy Caftle fome 
Leagues from hence, & I cannot for- 
bear telling you what I have heard of 
her, becaufe it feems to me very ex- 
traordinary, though I forefee I fhall 
{well my Letter to the Size of a 
Pacquet.---She was Miflrefs to the 
King of Poland (Ele&tor of Saxony) 
with fo abfolute a Dominion over 
him, that never any Lady had fo 
much Power in that Court. They 
tel] a pleafant Story of his Majefty’s 
firft Declaration of Love, which 
he made in a Vifit to her, bringin 
in one Hand a Bag of a hundre 
thoufand Crowns, and in the other 
a Horfe-fhoe, which he fnapped 
afunder before her Face, leaving 
her to draw. the Confequences of 
{uch remarkable Proofs of Strength 
and Liberality. I know not which 
charmed her moft, but fhe confent- 
ed to leave her Hufband and to 

ive herfelf up to him entirely, be- 
ing divorced publickly, in fuch a 
manner as by their Laws, permits 
either Party to marry again. God 
knows whether it was at this Time, 
or in fome other fond Fit, but ’tis 
certain the King had the Weaknefs 
to make her a formal Contract of 
Marriage ; which, though it could 
fignify nothing during the Life of 
the Queen, pleafed her fo well, that 
fhe could not be contented, ween 
telling 
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telling it to all the People the faw, 
and giving herfelf the Airs of a 
Queen. Men endure every Thing 
while they are in Love; but when 
the Excefs of Paflion was cooled by 
long Poffeilion, his Majefty begun to 
refle&t on the ill Confequences of 
leaving fuch a Paper in her Hands, 
and defired to have it reftored to 
him. But the rather chofe to en- 
dure all the moft violent Effeéts of 
his Anger than give it up; and 
though the is one of the richeft and 
moft avaricious Ladies of her Coun- 
try, fhe has refufed the Offer of the 
Continuation of a large Penfion, 
and the Security of a vait Sum of 
Money fhe has amaffed, and has at 
laft, provoked the King to confine 
her Perfon to a Caftle, where fhe 
endures all the Terrors of a ftrait 
Imprifonment, and remains {till 
inflexible either to Threats or Pro- 
mifes. Her violent Paflions have 
brought her indeed into Fits, which 
’tis fuppofed will foon put an End 
to her Life. I cannot forbear hav- 
ing fome Compaflion for a Woman, 
hat fuffers for a Point of Honour, 
however miftaken, efpecially in a 
Country where Points of Honour 
are not over fcrupuloufly obferved 
among Ladies. 

I could have wifhed Mr. W----y’s 
Bufinefs had permitted him a long- 
er Stay at Drefaen. 

Perhaps Il am partial to a Town 
where they profefs the Protefant 
Religion, but every thing feemed to 
me with quite another Air of Polite- 
nefs, than I have found in other 
Places. Leipfic, where Iam at pre- 
fent, isa Townvery cenfiderable for 
it’s Trade, andI take this Oppor- 
tunity of buying Page’s Liveries, 
Gold Stuffs tor myifeif, Ge. ali 
Things of that Kind being at leaft 
double the Price at Vienna, partly 
becaufe of the excefiive Cuttoms, 
and partly through Want of Genius 
and Induftry “in the People, who 
make no one Sort of ‘Thing there, fo 
that the Ladies are obliged to fend, 
even for their Shoes, out of Saxony. 
The Fair here is one of the moft 
confiderable in Germany, and the 
Refort of all the People of Quality, 
as well as of the Merchants. ‘This 
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is alfo a fortified Town, but I avoid 
ever mentioning Fortifications, be- 
ing fenfible that I know not how 
to {peak of them. I am the more 
ealy under my Ignorance, whenI 
reflect that Iam fure you’ll willing~ 
ly forgive the Omiffion ; for if 
I made you the moft exact Defcrip- 
tion of all the Ravelins and Bafti- 
ons | fee in my Travels, I dare 
{wear you would afk me what is 
a Ravelin ? and what is a Bafti- 
on: 


Adieu, my dear Sifter, 
Rules and Maxims for the Condu& of 


Life. 


(THE Gifts of the Underftandin 

are the ‘Treafures of God ; an 
he appointeth to every one his Por- 
tion, in what Meafure feemeth 
Good unto himfelf. 

Hath he endow’d thee with Wif- 
dom ? hath he enlightened thy 
Mind with the Knowledge of Truth ? 
communicate it to the Ignorant, 
for their Inftruction ; communicate 
it to the Wife, for thine ownIm- 
provement. 

Trae Wifdom is lefs prefuming 
than Folly: The wife Man doubt- 
cth often, and changeth his Mind ; 
the Fool is obftinate and doubteth 
not; he knoweth all ‘Things, but 
his own Ignorance. 

The Pride of Emptinefs is an Abo- 
mination, and to talk much is the 
Foolifnnefs of Folly: Neverthelefs, 
it is the Part of Wifdom to bear the 
Impertinence of Fools, to hear their 
Abiurdities with Patience, and pity 
their Calamity. 

Yet be not puffed up in thine own 
Conceit, neither boait of fuperior 
Underftanding: The cleareft Hu- 
man Knowledge is but Blindnefs 
and Folly. 

The wife Man feeleth his Imper- 
fe&tions, and is humbled; he la- 
boureth in vain for his own Appro- 
bation; but the Fool peepeth in 
the fhallow Stream of his own Mind, 
and is pleafed with the Pebbles 
which he feeth at the Bottom: He 
bringeth them up, and fheweth 
them as Pearls ; and with the Ap- 
plaufe of his Brethren delighteth he 
himielf. 

He 










He boafteth of Attainments in 
Things of no Worth; but where 
it is a Shame to be ignorant, there 
he hath no Underftanding. 
Even in the Paths of Wifdom he 
toileth after Folly ; and Shame and 
Difappointment are the Reward of 
his Labour. 
But the wife Man cultivates his 
Mind with Knowledge; the Im- 
provement of Arts is his Delight, 
and their Utility to the Public 
crowneth him with Honour. 
Neverthelefs, the Attainment of 
Virtue he accounteth as the higheft 
Learning ; and the Science of Hap- 
pinefs is the Study of his Life. 
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am not the firft,” {aid a fair 
Nymph in your Neighbourhood, 
Mr. Printer, the other Morning, to 
one who upbraided her with a little 
Want of that precious Gift, ftiled 
Chaftity. The Argument ftruck me, 
and F could not help feeing in it 
pretty nearly what is urged by the 
prefent Miniftry, whenever they are 
wpbraided with Proceedings as little 
compatible with the Welfare of 
their Country, as poor Moll’s was 
with the Purity of a Virgin. If 
you tell them of the Cyder-Tax, 
they inftantly put you in Mind of 
that upon Beer; if of the late Pro- 
rovation of Parliament, they re- 
count, with a malignant Joy, how 
otten the {ame Thing was done un- 
der the Adminaiftration of the Duke 
of Newcafile. Now admitting all 
this to be true, the Exsliff, thank 
Heaven ! are not fuch Doitsas to be 
wnable to perceive the Difference 
between a general Tax, levyed in- 
diferimimately upon. the whole Na- 
tion, anda partial one confined toa 
few manutacturing Counties only, 
but which particularly exempts the 
great Dictator’s own Country.—— 


3 46Onche Argument made Ufe of by the Miniftry in Support of their Proceedings. 


They muft feel, if they have the 
leaft Portion of the Spirit of their 
Anceftors left tn them, the wide, 
very wide Difference, with Regard 
to the Liberties of a free People, in 
an Impoft which fubjeéts the Houfes 
even of private Perfons to a Vifita- 
tion from Crown-Officers, and one 
which leaves Things on the old 
conftitutional Footing.—They will 
alfo doubtlefs confider the little Re- 
femblance there is between a T'axa- 
tion laid through Neceffity, in the 
Heat of a dangerous War, and one 
wantonly and cruelly devifed, to 
add to the already almoft infupport- 
able Burthens of an impoverifhed 
People. All this I hope they will 
bear in Mind, and never quit Sight 
of till the Abomination be remov- 
ed from among them. 

With Refpect to the Prorogations 
faid to have taken Place under 
the Adminiftration of his Grace of 
Newca/tle, {uppofing them all even 
to have been as reprefented, yet what 
is proper at one Period may furely 
be highly improper at another; con- 
fequently the Prorogations then 
made can be no fufficient Precedent 
for that now. Befides, whoever 
will give himfelf the Trouble of 
looking back to the the Times 
when thefe were made, will find 
that moft if not all the Prorogations 
fince the Year 1728, the Period re- 
ferred to, were occafioned by the 
King’s being over at Hanover, or, 
in other Words, when the Parlia- 
ment could not fit. But admitting 
for once, that the whole Charge is 
true, and that in its utmoft Extent, 
what does this Method of arguing 
amount to, but that there is nothing 
fo bad, for which a Precedent may 
not be produced? And if Prece- 
dents are allowed to bea fufficient 
Juftification for bad Aétions, there 
is not a Felon that has ever yet been 
hanged at Tyénrn, but, let his 
Guilt have been ever fo evident, 
has been hanged unjuftly. 

I am, Sir, 
Your’s, ec. 
W.RALEIGH, 
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Toe Duty of a ame ; by the late Mr. The hive is up in arms-----expert to 
Churchill. - ne ei a 
oo to a throne, and o’er a mighty ” ar a 
.,, land Seems from her fellow a new zeal to 
Ordain’d to rule, my head, my heart, my catch ; 
as trengt her limbs and on he 
Are all engrofs’d, each private view with- Strength in her limbs and on her wings 


difpatch, 


ftood The B —_ . 
And tafk’d” to labour for the public © Brs goes forth; from herb to herb 


fhe flies, 
goo 
Be this my ftady, to this one great end, From flow’r to eee r, and loads her labe 
May ev'ry thought, may ev'ry action “ing thighs 


tend. With treafur’d fweets, robbing thofe 


Let me the page of hiftory turn o’er, flow'rs, which left, 
Th’ inftruétive page, and heedfully ex- Find ¥ re made poorer by the 
lore theit, 
What dithful pens of former times have Their sy as lively, and their looks as 
wrote alr, 
Of former kings 3; what they did worthy As if the pillager had not been there. 
note, Ne’er doth fhe flit on Pleafure’s filkea 
What worthy blame, and from the facred wing, 
tomb Ne’er doth nt loit’ring, let the bloom of 
‘Where righteous Monarchs fleep, where fprin 
Jaurels bloom Unrified: “4 and on the downy breaft 
Unhurt by time, let me a garland twine, Of {ome fair Flow’r indulge untimely 
Which, robbing not their fame, may add 
to mine. 
Nor let me with a vain and idle eye 
Glance o’er thofe fcenes, and in a hurry 


reft. 
Ne’er doth fhe, drinking deep of thofe rich 
dews 
A Which chymift night prepar’d, that faith 
: Ys i abufe 
Quick as a poft which travels day and Dye to the hive, and, felfith in her toils, 
night, To her own private ufe convert the 
Nor let me dwell there lur’d, by falfe fpoils, 
delight, Love of the ftock firft call’d her forth to 
And, into barren theory betray’d, 


roam 
Forget that monarchs are for action And to the ftock fhe brings her booty 


made. ; home, 
When am’rous Sprine, repairingall his Be this my pattern----as becomes a 
charms, ing, 
Calls nature forth from hoary Winter’s yet me fly all abroad on reafon’s wing, 
— ee Let mine! eye, like the light ’ning, thro” 
Where, like a virgin to fome letcher the earth 
old, ' Run to and fro, nor let one deed of 
Three wretched months, fhe lay be- worth, 


numb’d, and cold ; : sical In any place and time, nor let one man 
When the weak flow’r, which, fhrinking whofe aétions may enrich dominion’s 


from the breath plan, 


Of the rude north, and, timorous of Efcape my note; be all from the firt 
death, 


a ay 
To its kind mother earth for fhelter fled, of nature to this hour, be all my prey. 
And on her bofom hid its tender head, From thofe, whom time at the defire of 


Peeps forth afrefh, and, chear’d by mild- fame 
er fkies, Hath fpar’d, let virtue catch an equal 
Bids in full fplendor all her beauties rife flame ; 


From 
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From thofe, who not in mercy, but in 


rage 
Time hath repriev'd to damn from age to 
age, . . 
i , diftill 
t me take warning, leffon’d to . 
a imitating heav’n, draw good from 
ill, 
Nor let thefe great refearches in my 
brea 
nument of ufelefs labour reft, 
oy — Impartial, with unweary’d 


thought, 
Try men and things ; let me, as monarchs 
ought, ae 
Examine well on what my pow’r de- 
pends, dl ‘ 
What are the gen’ral principles, and ends 


Of government, how empire firft began, 
And wherefore man was rais’d to reign 


o’er man. 
Let me confider, as from one great 
fource ; ; 
We fee a thoufand rivers take their 
courfe, 


;' d 
ifpers’d, and into diffrent channels led, 
ae 4 by their parent ftill fupply’d and 


fed 

That government, (tho’ branch’d out far 
and wide, 

In various modes to various lands ap- 
ply’d) 

Howe’er it differs in its outward frame, 

In the main ground-work’s every where 


the fame ; . 

The fame her view, tho’ different her 
plan, 

Her grand and gen’ral view, the coop of 
man. 


Care & Generosity: 4Faste. 


LD Care, with induftry and art, 
At length fo well had play’d his 
part, 

He heap’d up fuch an ample ftore, 

That av’rice could not figh for more : 

Ten thoufand flocks his fhepherd told, 

His coffers overflow’d with gold : 

The land all round him was his own, 

With corn his crouded gran’ries groan. 

In fhort, fo vaft his charge and gain, 

That to poffefs them was a pain : 

With happinefs opprefs’d he lies, 

And much too prudent to be wife, — 

Near him there liv’d a beauteous maid, 

With all the charms of youth array’d ; 

Good, amiable, fincere, and free ; 

Her name was Gererofity. 

T’was her’s the largefs to beftow 

Qn rich and poor, on friend and foe; 
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Her doors to all were open’d wide, 
The pilgrim there might fafe abide ¢ 
For th’ hungry and the thirfty crew, 
The bread fhe broke, the drink the drew; 
There ficknefs laid her aching head, 
And there diftrefs could find a bed, ——. 
Each hour, with an all bounteous hand, 
Didfus’d the bleffings round the land : 
Her gifts and glory lafted long, 
And numerous was th’ accepting throng, 
At length pale pen’ry feiz’d the dame, 
And fortune fied, and ruin came; 
She found her riches at an end, 
And that the had not made one friend,--- 
All blam’d her for not giving more, 
Nor thought on what fhe’d done before. 
She wept, fhe rav’d, the tore her hair ; 
When lo! to comfort her came Care,--- 
And cry’d, * My dear, if you will join 
* Your hand in nuptial bonds with 
mine, : : 
* All will be well——you fhall have 
* ftore, 
‘ And I be plagu’d with wealth no 
* more, 
‘ Tho’ I reftrain your bounteous heart, 
* You fltill hall aé the gen’rous part.’--- 
The bridal came——great was the feaft, 
And good the pudding and the prieft. 
The bride in nine months brought -him 
forth 
A little maid of matchlefs worth : 
Her face was mix’d of care and glee, 
They chriften’d her Oceconomy ; 
And ftil’d her fair Direion’s queen, 
The mittrefs of the golden mean, 
New Generofity confin’d, 
is perfect eafy in her mind; 
She loves to give, yet knows to fpare, 
Nor withes:to be free from Care, 


On 








LOVE. 


OVE’s no irregular defire, 
No fudden ftart of raging pain, 

Which in a moment grows on fire, 

And in a moment.cools again : 
Not found in the fad fonnetteer, 

That fings of darts, defpair, and chains, 
And by whofe difmal verf. ’tis clear, 

Fie wants not heart alone, but brains, 
Nor does it centre in the beau, 

Who fighs by rule, in order dies ; 
Whofe act confifts in outward thew, 

And want of wit by drefs fupplies, 
No; Love is fomething fo divine, 

Defcription would but make it lefs : 
*Tis what we feel, but can’t define ; 

*Tis what we know, but can’s ¢xe 

prefs, 


